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SLOPER’S FORTY DAYS’ FEAST. 


‘*The Royal Aquarium have completed the arrangements for Poor Papa’s Forty Days’ Feast. Pa undertakes to eat and drink the best of everything for Forty 
Days, at someone else’s expense. His medical man will be with him day and night, and will see that they both have all they wish for. At the end of the Feast, 
Poor Papa will appear on the Central Stage, and after drinking to Old England several times, will walk home as straiyht as the circumstances will permit. 
The Dook Snook intends asking in the House of Lords whether the Government proposes taking any steps to prevent a man making a pig of himself.” —Toortsie. 


CARTOUCHE. 


— 


UNE night in July, 1721, the elderly widow of the Marshal 
de Bofflers had been undressed, put to bed and tucked com- 
| fortably up, and her maids, leaving the window ajar on 
account of the heat, had retired, when she fancied she heard 
aslight noise in the room, and pulling open the curtains, 
' found herself face to face witha grim, monkey visaged man, 
| who, when she would have snatched at the bell-pull. sud- 
denly seized her hand and pressed his other hand over her 
mouth, “Not a word for your life,” said the strange 
intruder. “Iam Louis Dominique Cartouche. The police 
are on my track. The house is surrounded, but no one saw 
me climb to your balcony. I have not slept ina bed fora 
| week, and I am dyingof hunger. You must give me shelter 
and something to eat—a cold chicken, say, and some (ruit. 
and a bottle of good wine. Call up your servants; tell 
them you have a sudden desire fora little snack. Tl hide 
behind this curtain; and beware that vou do nothing to 
betray me, or I'll take your life. See here!” and, throwing 
open his overcoat, revealed a row of pistols in his belt. 

The poor old lady tremblingly obeyed his orders. and the 
maids, much surprised, laid the supper. Cartouche picked 
the chicken to the bones, finished the bottle, and lay down 
to sleep on a sofa in the dressing room. observing, as he did 


1 “Bai Jove!” ejaculated Snobly, * here’ a smart 2. “Pleasant evening, Miss, ch? Rather enol, but 3. “Guess my permission stands for something,” . . 
rirl—impres-ed, too! Ha, ha! but’ who conld resist still pleasant,eh? Just nice for a jolly little walk, bai murmured a voice inthe rear, and, after a few minutes so, he only slept with one eye atatime. At three o'clock 
me* Not she, dear, sweet, darling little thing. Now Jove! especially with a pretty little thing like your- of carpet-beating-like sonnds.a plaintive voiee was he came to say good-bs e, finding his unfortunate hostess 
teumash her self. What do you say ¢" leard ashing the way to nine fect of drowning water. | sitting up in bed, still wide awake and all inatremble. Fiv.- 


eke 
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minutes after he was gone, she rang the bell and told the servants 
the startling story, expecting he had taken all her jewels with him, 
Bat the eccentric thief had touched nothing, not even a scrap of 
the costly silver service of the supper table—instead, a few days 
later, she received trom her unwelcome guest acase of high priced 
champagne, stolen irom the cellar of the best wine-smerchant in| 
Paris. It was his way of returning a compliment; and some few | 
months later, when he was a prisoner in one of the underground | 
dungeons of the Chatelet, where all the fashionable ladies of Paris | 
came to sinile and shudder at him through the bars, the old lady | 
came too, and gave him two louis to drink her health, Cartouche, 
} 
| 


“T LIKE that there fashion nowadays of having girls working j;, 
the shop windows, cigarette making” said Mr. Jones, when hj. 
dear wife had left the dining room for a brace of seconds. “Why 
there's a friend of mine, in America, who's a patent seventy-two 
button boot maker, and blest if in his shop window he hasu't 
gota regular rural scene, church, spire and village, and all that in 
the background, while in the front there’s a real practicable stil, 
over which half a dozen lovely gals keep a getting over all the day. 
to show the seventy-two buttons off. It’s a reguiar good take on, 
I can tell you.” *,¢ 

“ PLUCK me the modest violet, 
The violet in the hedge.” 
] ask you why, oh, why ! oh, let 
It nestle by the sedge?” 


She stooped and plucked the blossom, 
Nigh where the squirrel settles ; 
She pressed it to her buzzum 
And fell among the nettles. 


And now all restless, wandering, 
She cannot sit awhile ; 

Why do you grin when pondering— 
What is it makes you smile? 


f you want to know, was the most dreaded of the Parisian thieves | 
of his time—as cruel as a tiger, as cunning as an ape, as slippery as 
an eel, 

According to report, Cartonehe was born in Paris in October, | 
1. and was the son of arich wite-merchant, Who sent him to 
college at Clermont, where, at the same time, Voltaire was pursuing 
his studies ; but, ina very short time, he had ran away and joined 
some gipsies, then we find him robbing his father,and then picking 
pockets at theatre doors and in church, Next, he is kicked out of a 
club for cheating at cards, and th ftera short lapse of time, he 
turns up the acknowledged king among thieves, organizing a band 
of desperadoes, who infested the stre-ts at night and bludgeoned 
and robbed belated wayfarers, 

The pohee of that period were little if 
many having themselves served inthe galleys, aud bearing the con- 
viets brand on their shoulders. In ) the gross incapacity of H 
the law officers to grapple with Cartouche’s band, now over a hun- | 
fred strong, and numbering many beautiful but desperate women | 
among their ranks, spread universal terror throughout Paris, which | 
was virtually in their possesaon, the most daring burglaries being | 
planned and executed without molestation, One day the Spanish | 
ambassador's house was broken open, and huge spoil of diamonds, | 

varls and costly plate carried away ; and on another, an English | 

Ford robbed of shares worth 1,300,000 livres. The Regent himself | 
was robbed, and in the books of a receiver, afterwards arrested, was | 
noted the purchase of * three silver Hagons from the palace.” With 
the profligate Rezent, indeed, Cartouche was said to be in league, 
and to have been hired to assassinate a poet who had lampooned 
him. But at length this state of things became unbearable, large 
rewards were offered for Cartouche’s apprehension, and he was 
actually taken once when drunk, not recognized, and set at liberty | 
by the good natured sergeant before whom he was brought. Again 
he fell into the hands of the authorities, and was locked up in Fort | 
VEvéque for three months, when he escaped. Then the ihitignation 
of the authorities was great, and a proclamation issued, with sound 
of trumpet, in full court. “In the name of the King,” shouted the | 
wher, “ we do command the said Cartouche to appear.” “ Present, | 
Cartouche,” shouted in reply another voice in the middle of the | 
crowd, and police and public, in blind rage, ran hither and thither, | 
but Cartouche, for it was he himself, sure enough, slipped away | 
unseen, | 

s 


i] 
any better than the robbers, | “ Any sort of perpetual movement has sufticient force to create 


frictional electricity,” said Soren, who has lately been on the 
scientific dot-and-carry-one-and-: “That rood thing, any. 
how,” said the smiling tyrant of the * Blue Piz *Tthink | shall 
| have you in fora twe!vemonth ; that shaking hand of yours ought 
| 


= 


to be able to do enough dynamo to light my bar better than al! th. 
: 


Siemens’ and what not in creation 


* 


s 
Old Sharpshins. Now, you won't forget that the liquid letters 
are 1, m, nand r. 
| Young Sharpshins, There's more than that, dad. 
| Old Sharpshins, What do youmean! What are they? 
Young Sharpshins, There’s T, XXX and LL, They're all liquids, 
ain't they? +e 


exclaimed sergeant-instructor Flannagan, when he was drilling a 
particularly awkward squad of Sloper Island recruits. “Shure. it’s 
a disgrace, ye are. Fall out, now, and come over here and look at 
yersilves, and, be jabers! if ye are not ashamed, [il never drill ye 
agin!” + 


Young Sharpshins, 1 say, dad, what's the difference between a 
correspondent and a co-respondent ? 
Old Sharpshins, Hem! Well, my lad, a correspondent is on 
who writes, and a co-respondent is usually one who wrongs. 
£ ee 
¥ i . % a “THE force of habit is of all forces the most powerful,” said Mr. 


“ DRiss up, there, number three, number foive. number sivin!” 
| Spillikin. “When my poor dear mother’s hair wa: 


in flames they 


“What! hooked it for good?” asked Alexandry. \ 
“No,” said Bilkam ; “not quite.” 
(Newt week,“ The Thieves of Paris.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


prot No. 316.—The * Iris" Costume, 


°,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu a a = 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped enrclope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo, 


—‘ Darling Corporal, save me!’ Her young, man was in the Life 
Guards. She mistook the red ladder for his shell jacket. He was 


. 


very tall! This is quite true, my dears, and 
es ¢ 


* 
I KISSED sweeet Mary ‘neath the star, 
Alas! ‘twas seen by Mary's ma; 
Mary's eyes with tears are wet, 
Oh! what a spanking she did get, 

. 


* 
“Now, look here, ole man,” exclaimed McGooseley, the other 
evening, to his friend the temperance missionary, “itsh all non- 
shense you talkin’ about water ash you do. We ail know that 
bein’ constantly in water'll rot the shtrongest pair of bootsh, and 
sheparate body and shole: and if it hash that etfee’ on hard 
leather, what etfect do youthink itll have on mry tender shtomach : 
No fhanksh, ole man, don’ want sheparate my body and shoul jesh 
yet.” * ¢ 
* 


W. Knox.—So you refuse to reecive “filthy lucre” 2? AU right, | 
we shall not insult you by offering it, but shall rest content with | 
consigning your sonnet to the WeP.B. M. Darcy.— Your re- | 
marks are ahsurd, Ircland reevires its full share of Watches. | 
Truth isa virtue, dowt you know? Live up to it, dd man — | 
INQUIRING JOE—W* gire it up. Ask a policeman, ——K, OWEN, | 
—Idea goed ; cxrccution bad,—NW, DEANS.— We have scrutinized, 
as you wished, It has now gone toa viace from whence it will 
never return. ——ELsiE ETHEL Mount.— Shanks, dear Ethel. 
You must be a sweet, dear little thing to write such tender lines, 
We should muchly like to reward thee witha kiss. F.W. SHAH. 
—You funny man, The doctor says it is dangevous for us to laugh, Vie. tidy, ing me home a 
but, really, uf yan pens us another batch of such © humorous” copy, | Ae t i ail get ND 
we shall not be able to restrain ourselves, Beware that you are = e | ‘ Paper rye 
not responsible for our death, oh, witty Shah !——W oonoor.— | BT ohio es Mi bd cello t aif Sa Ape ie we ee 
Good, but we hare no use for it. ——J, WENXRY.—Sorry you do not | = : shapicnets s —— 
appreciate the humour cf McNab, but, as many of our readers do, 
we must, with all due respect to yourself, continue the serics, 
oe 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulationofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


WHEN they saw our great dramatic author they asked what he was, 
Others replicd—* A disciple of the muses.” And they answered— 
“Well, he looks ragged and dirty enough to have slept in any sort 
of mews.” Miow! se 


| 


Overheard at Sloper Istand Railway Station. 
First Resident. By-the-by, do you notice much difference in PL 
since he joined the Church ? 
ecnad: Resident. Rather! Instead of going into the pub. down 
here, he always gets his skinful up in town now, and he’s left otf 
gardening on Sunday morning—cr—cr—] think that’s all. 


* 

THE O'Flaherty flew into a rage with his son and heir the other 

day, and ina voice hoarse with suppressed passion (that reads well 

doesn't it?), exclaimed, “Go upsthairs to yer room, ye little s 

pane! Put'yerself to bed, lock the door, and bring me the kay. 
* 

“ SoME men’s refreshment never, under any circumstances, seems 
toagree with them,” said the treble-chested Whisky Buryer. How- 
ever, when I’ve had half a dozen more at the * Blue Pig’ me one 
ever sees me in the Ivast angry.” McGooseley slowly shook that 
skilfully moulded lump of ‘chy, miscalled his head, and mildly 
nnswered—* No, ALLY, dear; you never are, unless you're put out. 
ALLY stniled not. The barometer fell fifty degrees Fahrenheit. 
No other “two” was called for. . 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited Slates of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SUOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
Ga sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 


—£1:1:0— 
. . ¢ ' 
and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wé7l be given for the 
Best Narsery thyme, old style, hacing for its first line the words, a LM or 
A COCKY OLD PAINTER NAMED LEIGHTON. “ Whatever is he working himself about in such 8 manner for, Alice ¢” 
. : “1 don't know, but Charley always acts that way when he's been out all night. 
Please write on Post-Cards only, and add ress— expect he’s taken the same way. | D.T.s I think they call it.” 
“SIR FREDERICK, P.RA,,” 7 a : ei ah ia ia 
“TiE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 17TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
———— = 
THE other day Snipes made use of an observation that cansed all 
the other fellows in the ofiice to laugh at him. "Ah!" he ex- 
i Is Svaye asa starved cat, “Lt never laugh ata bigger fool 
IW?“ bt believe you, my boy,” answered Brown—* you 
couldnt I> es 
* 
ScENE—Sunday Morning. 
Tom, T say, Bill, there goes Lord Kuowswho. Don’t he never 
gotochurch? 
Bill, Un course not! Why should he? We poor coves ‘as to 
pray for ourselves, but them there nobs keeps parsons a purpose 
to do their prayin’ for “em. re 


“LT think you're very much in fault, 
For t’other man you've nurimed, 

“Forty bob and costs now must be found, 
And also to increase 

The penalty, vou are hereby bound 
Henceforth to keep the peace.” 


“Hell want no binding.” the plaintil cried; 
“Tle lLalwayvs keep the pieces, 

He's a tailor, and ‘tis never demiued 
Cabbage never ceases.” 


IT's not all women who have once been on the stage that never 
become domesticated, Why, there's that dear gi y | 
How times have altered with her. The ruby port of Shorts 1s now 


changed for the modest porter. The silken unmentionables Hs 
fe 


now used as mutton broth strainers for her tiny olfspring. 
reticule which once contained the modest change of pocky hi 
is now used to hold the “twopennuth of Duteh cheese 
tiny toe is no longer pointed skywards in the me : 

elad in the heavy “ four,” kicketh that unwary grit in from the 
savoury cooking bloater, Oh, 


kitching tire as it snuffeth at the 


coor ALLY SLOPEIS TALE ALOLIDAS ~ 
RAG ts a penrect gem, measuring 25 U6 


The nert picture offered to the 
an oil painting by MAnCUS STK 
22 iu., in a gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


AU that has to be done is 
Enrelope with this annovn 
the Applicant, any lane bew 


dAddress—" ALLY SLOPES ART UNIONS 


APELICATION ONLY, be sen fing 
ther with he Name and Addres 


to make ONE 
rut aneloseud, ft 
Sine 0h, 


stall, handsome woman with good understandings, and 

her a petate. colden haired furv. “ lt was wrong of him to 
acces me, saad the bicone.s tor declare Pye never put my foot 
inside Shorts bars’ The litth: one looked down at the number 


“Don't von see? Ttié. A, 
*You must find it very dull here in the SLoveER’s yreat uncle returning 


“TUE SI 


ran the fire excape clean against the parlour-maid’s bedroom wit: 
dow. Awakened by the horrible din, Charlotte Anne arose, flung 
up the casement, and, clasping the red ladder in her aris, shouted 


: '¢ are : = <6 winter?" “Not particularly, sir; we con- from the wars — Joyously he ? . 
eight foot that was exposed, and murmured, “No, dear, of course | soles ourselves Sih wot we've got out of tle. | age: “For England, home and his «ane, London, E.C. 
not. It #& such a small bar isn’t it?” wisitors during the summer.” \ booty s?” 9° This Iicture is on View every Lriday afternoun Lecucen 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, May 17, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE ON THE DARKIES’ CONTINENT. 


caer 

THE sun had sunk into an ocean of foliage; the earth, released 
from its burning rays, exhaled her sweetest scents and songs; the 
blue river glided 
softly by and 
kissed the palm- 
trees’ {finged and 
drooping leaves ; 
the parrots thew 
whistling round 
the town, and per- 
ched in the neigh- 
bouring wood to 
roost. As it grew 
darker, tires, one 
by one, blazed on 
the earth, stars in 
the sky, fire-tlies 
in the air, From 
a distant cottage 
came the voice of 
a young girl, and 
the tinkling of the 
harp, with which 
her lover accom- 

panied her song. 
t was one of those 
moments when 
the heart rises to 
the lips, and 
makes them doall 
kinds of silly 
things. The Intre- 
pid African Ex- 
plorer kissed An- 
aga, the daughter 
ofthe King. Then Anaga gave a long, loud squeak, and bounded 
fromthe house likea frightened fawn. This mode of salutation had 
hitherto been utterly unknown in Western Africa. She knew that 
the serpent moistened its victiin with its lips before it began its 
repast, All the tales of white cannibals she had heard from her 
intaney Hashed through her brain. The poor child thought that 
the Intrepid African Explorer was going to dine off her, uncooked, 
and she el canddied for dear life, still squeaking. 

Don't be alarmed, dears; the I. A. E. wasn’t Mr. Stanley, but 
Winwood Reade, from whose “Savage Africa,” ina fashion, | have 
retold this story,and he,after telling how, when Anaga was brought 
back and the matter explained to her, she offered her pouting lips 
(slightly shuddering), goes on to observe that he “will always 
mnaintain that, though the Negro intellect is not yet ina fit state 
to grasp the doctrinal mystericvs of the Church, yet a mission for the 
ditfusion of this Christian practice,among a benighted people, will 
meet with emi- 
nent success, 
and would make 
innumerable 
female con- 
verts.” T have, 
on the strengtia 
of these obser- 
vations, there- 
fore suggested 
that those per- 
petually stone- 
broke nobles, 
the Dook 
Snook, Lord 
Rob and the 
lon, Billy 
to sve whether 
they could not 
make theme {yf 
selves useful 
that) way, in- 
stead of wearing 
out Poor Pa’s 
parlour carpet 
with their 
“mended-while- 
you-wait’’ 
boots, and that 
they might gain 
some know- 
ledge of what 
Africa was like, 
I paid — their 
shillings for them at the Victoria Gallery, and bought them a six- 
penny Guide, and treated them to gingerbeer and buns in the 
refreshment room. On coming out, that Billy was dreadfully 
startled in meeting a real stuffed gorilla, 

The Stanley Exhibition contains a vast number of odds and ends, 
froma Maydala prayer roll to a Kaguro ear-plug, or a photo of 
Jumbo to an Arab charm against gunshot wounds. There are two 
elephant tails, and some Old Calabar tly whisks. There is a wooden 
idol from the Niger region, given up, by the King of Brass, to the 
Church Missionary Society on his conversion to Christianity, and 
some specimens of “ Unsweetened,” pronounced absolutely poison- 
ous. which have been lent by the united committee forthe Prevention 
of Demoralization of Native Races by the Liquor Traftic—a traftic 
which both Poor Pa and MeGooseley agree, is a scandal and a 
shime and a waste of good stuff. 

Objects of considerable interest are two little Swaziland boys 
(alive), who sell pennorths of descriptive literature,.aud whose 


names, when 
NATIVE ByY . 
mease XX. 
frte wwtwe \ 


Tootsie and someone, 


nines 


Billy and the Gorilla, 


sorted out, are 
Jayokwana — and 
Gootoo, Their 
parents, we are 
told, were killed, 
with many others, 
before their eyes, 
by order of ther 
king; but they ap- 
pear now to have 
got over their be- 
Teavement, and 
are fairly spright- 


Iv 

The most thril- 
ling part of the 
Exhibition, how- 
ever, seemns to me 
to be the collec- 
tion of slave 
yokes, chains, 
collars and whips. 

In the African 
Village fascinat- 
ing lady guides 
will point him out 
to you, and every- 
thing that is 
worth seeing. The 
Village is kept in- 
side a dark tent, 
and when I was 
Pia there, there was 
sue cizeling, and somcone said “Don't!” 1 think it was that 
radi Longsox, Someone who knew ail about it was very nice, and 
\cu.d dusist on suowing me all there was to see. 


"bhat Lardi Longsox. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCIL DEPARTMENT, 
“The Slop ries.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE *“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 17th, 1890. 


Name 


Address 


Age. 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ \ 


The List for this week's Competition will elase on Wednesday 
evening newt, May 21st, 1890, The Result of the Competition of 
May Vth, 1890, will be published in the “ HALF-HoLIDay” for 
May 24th, 1890. 


197th W EE K. 
RESULT OF MAY 3rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, CLEMENTINE TOMBS, 8 Rosetta Street, South Lambeth. Age, 16 years. 
Subseriber—Since No. 1. LONDON. 
EDWARD JAMES STAPLEY, Fruiterer, 10 Cosmo Place, Queen Square. 
Age, 18 years, Subseriber—Since No. 1. LONDON. 
3. EDWIN DIXCN, Clerk, 114 Dalston Lane, Dalston, Age, 18 years. Sub- 
4 


id 


scriber—5 years. LONDON. 

. STEPHEN G. FOOTNER, Articled Clerk, Town Clerk's Office. Age, 17 
years, Subscriber—4 vears. ANDOVER. 

5. ISAAC ADAMS LOWRY, National School Teacter. Age, 30 years, Sub- 
seriber—5 years, 33 weeks, AUGHNACLOY (Co. Twrone ). 
6. SHOTTO SMITH, Clerk, 1 Clive Cottages. Age, 27 years. Subscriber 
Regular from first issue. CARISBROOKE. 

7. JOSEPH A. WYNNE, Photographic Retoucher, Main Street. Age, 16 years. 


Subscriber —Over ars, ¥ months, 7 weeks. CASTLEBAR. 
8. JAMES HARDMAN ualinan, S.E.R.. 2 Blythe Cottages, Blythe Lane. 
Age, 42 years. Subscriber—4 years. 7 months. CATFORD. 


2. PL FS JC S, Station Master, GW. Age, 44 years, Subscriber — Since 
June, 18x5, COLEFORD. 

10, JOHN CHAPMAN, Coach Builder, Boreham Street. Ace. 4 years. Sub- 
seriber—s' March, 1885, CH ISFORD. 

11, HARRY MACKINNON, Bank Clerk, Bank of Scotland, Aye, 16 years. 
Subscriber—Since December, 186. HAMILTON. 


12. W. SATTERLEY, Buteher and Salesman, 4 Yew Terrace, Cricklewool., Age, 
HENDON, 


3K years. Subseriber—From first No. 
13. PERCY ALLCOCK, Publican’s Son, * Old Cross Inn.” Age, 15 
seriber-—Over 5 years. ‘ X. 
14. JAMES PORTER, Agent Prudential Assurance Co., Mossbank Villa, Quest 
Hills Road. Age, 28 years, Subscriber. 5 vears,  MALVERN LINK, 
15, JOHN HOPKINS, Clerk, G.W.R., 11 Brynhyfryd Terrace, Eastland Rad, 
Age, 21 years, Subscriber—Since August, 1585, NEATH. 
16. JAMES HARRIS, Coachman, Wygfair Hall. Age, 41 years. Subscriber— 
Since commencement, ST, ASAPH. 
17. W. J. BROOKER, Postmaster’s amd Chemist's Assistant, Post Office. Age, 
20 years, Subseriber—5 years, 3 months, regular. TWYFORD. 
18, LOTTIE MATTHEWS, Main Street, Age, 17 years. Snbscriber—5 years, 
37 weeks, VIRGINIA (Co, Cavan). 
19. UNCLE JOE DAVIS, Comedian, etc., care of Mr, Field, 26 Oxforl Road. 
Age, 34 years, Subscriber—Nearly 44 years. WINDSOR, 
20. W. M. BRAHAM, Town Postman, 2 St. John’s Terrace. Age, 51 vears. Sub- 
seriber—5 years, 12 weeks. WOODBRIDGE. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 82.—OUR PENNY Boat CAP'N. 

ON the bridge stands cap'n— 

Bless us! what can happen 

When the cap'n’s there, 

With his nose in the air? , 
“Stop her!” “Back her!” “Go on ahead !” 
Busiest life has the cap'n led. 


See the cap'n turning his eves: 

Yon’s the arch of the “ Bridge of Sighs” ; 
There the suicide takes his leap— 

Land of life to the land of sleep. 

‘Course you guess, as | know you do, 

I'm meaning the Bridge of Waterloo. 


Poll o? Wapping’s a-striking six, 
Jack's ashore to begin his tricks ; 

The Lascar scowls in the Poplar bar, 
“Mug” the worse for a purple scar. 

A curse, a scuffle, a woman's squeal, 

A flashing eye and a glint of steel-- 
Wagging his skull witha chuckle cool, 
Death frolics free by the dirty Pool. 


Somehow the notion’s come to me, 
What will the end of the cap'n be? 
Will larking passengers, boat and men, 
The Prinecss Alice be played agen? 
And what will come to the cap'n then? 
Our cap’n will come to rest his head 

On the pillow of mud of the river's bed. 


Cap'n’s 2 wonderful man, I think— 

Come ashore, sir, and have a drink? 
Wonderful life our cap'n’s led— 

“Ease her!” “Stop her!” “Go on ahead!" 


VOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
rices of a Graphologist af yreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
sianed swith the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of anu communreation not comnluindg with the abore requlations, 

Answers cannct be guaranteed willua jvurteen days, but will be yorwarded as 
early as possible. 


vobhe 


2 & 


A RISIBLE REVENGE. 


eos 

“Can't? think what you see in her,” sobbed Almeria, ‘It was 
only the other day she Joined, and now you're all mad after her—a 
stupid, white- 
faced thing ; 
and turns her 
toes in, when 
she tries to 
dance, dread- 
ful.” 

“T feel that 
she is my fate,” 
said Pornick, 
the scene-car- 
penter, gravely, 
tilting his paper 
cap on to the 
back of his 
head, “ There- 
fore, Almeria, 
as it never 
really came to 
a ved jbetwigst 


us— 


“ Oh, go your 
own way!” 
said poor, 
pretty little 
Almeria,stamp- 
ing one pink 
satin — slipper 
smartly on the 
boards. = And 
the cue came, 
and she danced 
away oat the 
head of her troop of syIphs as gaily as if men were not all per- 
tidious, and her heat was not broken, “If he knew as much as 
I know,” she said: “but there, Taint going to tell on another girl, 
even if she is weat. Let him tind it out.” 

“Almeria, | hope you're not going to make a fool of yourself 
over that there stupid Pornick,” said a ballerina, noticing poor 
Almeria’s quivering eyelashes, notwithstanding her brave attempts 
to control her feelings. 

“Not me,” responded Almeria; “there's plenty as good as him 
to be got every day.” ; 

_ He had just pressed a salute on the marble check of his charmer 
in the shady corner behind the scenic castle of the bad demon in 
the ballet, who did spdits, and danced ina suit of green spangles. 

Pornick’s charmer was a big, fair, immovable kind of a girl. 
She never laughed, she never cried, she was scant of words to 
stupidity. Hercomplexion was wonderful—marble-like, The swells 
in front were mashed on her; the men behind, down to Pornick, 
the head-carpenter, who offered marriage, were mad about her. 

Pornick had it 
badly. He 
thought of his 
Emmeline day 
and night. He 
had his two pair 
back in Emble 
Street done up 
and got ready to 
receive his bride, 
and hired a girl 
to help with the 
charing. 

And early one 
Saturday morn- 
ing they were 
married at St. 
Martin's -in-the- 


“TI feel that she is my fate.” 


Fields. There 
was an after- 
noon perform- 


ance, xo the 
bride and_bride- 
groom had to 
iurry back to 
the theatre when 
it was over. So 
did Almeria,who 
had crept in to 
witness the 
crowning act of 
vileness on Por- 
nick's part. St. George and the Dragon, that was the new 
ballet. Pornick used to go on inside the dragon every night with 
a pan of red fire and a calcium light, which streamed awfully 
through the eyes of the scaly monster. Pornick had been pledging 
his own health and that of his bride. Pornick had extended 
hospitality. in a liquid form, to divers pals in the course of this 
hymeneal morning. 

Pornick took all the coarse prea Hid of his pals, not only in 
good part, but actually revelled in the thought that the subject of 
their vigorous and jocular Anglo-Saxon was his own particular and 
especial property. 

Pornick had not fastened up the dragon as usual; therefore, 
when the dragon, who was a real flier, expanded his wings and 
sailed off the stage at the end of scene 2, Pornick rolled out of his 
stomach, red tire and all. 

The house rose and roared. The orchestra stopped playing and 
roared, The ballet stopped dancing and burst into shrieks of 
laughter, Emmeline, shriller and louder than any. Nobody had 
ever seen Emme- 
line moved by 
any emotion 
before. 

And as she 
laughed-—oh, 
horror!—her 
lovely complex- 
ion cracked in 
half a dozen 
places, Pornick’s 
eye, _reproach- 
fully fixed upon 
her face, beheld 
the awful 
change. The 
curtain fell. 
Emmeline did 
not go on in the 
next scene. The 
ravages wrought 
by mirth were 
irreparable for 
the time being. 

“ Enamelled ! 
I always said 
so,” sighed 
Almeria. * Poor 
Pornick !” 

“Would it be 
possible to ob- 
tain a divorce,” 
said Pornick to a lawyer, “seeing as connubial matters never realiy 
arrived at a ‘ed bet wigst—”" 

“Get ont!" said the man of law, 

Pornick got out. 


Rolled out of his stomach. 


Her lovely complexion cracked. 


“Tnever intend to marry, dear, A ring of any sort does so 
dreadfully spoil the shape of a glove, and a tarried woman is 
aliiont compelled to wear her wedding ring. I am now just 
woiuy ty inturm my betrothed of my decision.”"—Aztract from 
detter of young lady. | 


TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. 


No. 130.—Miss WoRTg. 
“The only girl whose love I seek.” 
— The Dook Snook. 
“The pet of ‘The Sloperies, the pride of Shoe Lane.” 
—Lord bob. 
* The days of chivalry are past. Ob! would they could return.” 
—The Hon, Billy, 
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SLOPER'’S SECRET CAMERA. 


Way/arer. Good gracious me, the woman must be cranky! 
No. 47.—Photograph of an unsophisticated beauty. Taken by SLOPER'S Ancient Mariner. No, no, sir; that ‘ere craft ain't that. Nobody car 
instantaneous process. say she uin't broad enough for her length, anyways! 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—JAMES McNEIL WHISTLER, Esq. 


€ 


(1), While waiting to see Mr. Whistler in his stuli, the other evening, A. SLOPER beguiled the time by watching the graceful gyrations of a charming Japanese mod}, 
as she toyed with two of Mr. Whistler's butterflies—(2). And, anon, the Eminent fuund himself coquetting with a coryphee (another model),—a little tlirtation in pink, a: 
he playfully put it——(3), He was so engaged, when he received a hearty slap on the back. “Jimmy, dear boy, how you startled me!" “Did [7 never mind! Sit down, 
ALLY, and make yourself comfortable.” (Here A. SLOVER sat.) “ By-the-by—it’s of no particular consequence, and I don’t think you've hurt it much—but I left my pallet 
on that chair, and you're sitting on it.” Mr. Whistler was quite correct. Yes, A. SLOPER bad produced an impression, in various colours, on his coat tails, in the marvellous 
time of three seconds | (4). How the dear little models laughed, to be sure !——(5). To see the Old Man trying to obliterate the ravages of Mr. Whistier's costly pigment 
with his handkerchief, and then wipe his heated brow with the same! “ Yes: and now let's hear about the interview,” say the friends of SLOPER. Ab! the Fminent thought 
you would say that, but he finds he has no room for it. So sorry; never mind. Tra-la-la, till next week! 


(1). MeSwine and the Laird were getting on splendidly, until— 


McNAB O’ THE EDINBURGH EXHIBITION. 


| i h 
Aa Wee 


(2). The Elder upexpecteuly turned up, and said,“ Aw! mak au excbeeshino’ ye, yecarrot (3). Over what ensued, we consider it best, in the interest of Lumuauity, (¢ 
faced primroses '" draw a veil. 
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“mee How: Ve *Qrewire 
, ter How. youve - grew 


| 
| 


-Ganes: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


The Show 3 once more opened, and the audience (at least, so I hope) assembled. Although | have nothing of a very startling nature, yet I feel sure you will find the Show up to its usual standard 
of excellency, So proceed :—7he father's pride and mother's joy, Returns a sine and bouncing boy :—In Yankeeland prize fights are sold By pugilists, who love but gold :—Olympian games again we see, 
But, happily, from danger free :—Before the end poor Stanley will Of banquets hare had quite his fil! :—Sume statesmen, who are known to fame, Still carry on the same old game :— Boulanger waits 
his time, they say; Well, ecery dog must have his day :—Meat is, I’m sure, yowll all agrec, Kar cheaper than it used to be.—My centre illustration, I feel sure, will speak for itself. Although Stanley 
may be a tough individual, still he is not quite composed of steel. He may well say, “Save me from my friends..——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


BEGINNING EARLY. 


"Up 


) 


Faith. What's that, Alice ? Alice. Only my 
husmand, dear. [bring him with me every night 
ty bring me up flowers and messages from my numerous friends 


| ENGAGED! 
The chair only ; not the young lady; although many of the 


male passers-by wish they were, and that they were the lucky 
individuals possessing such a betrothed. 


Her Mother. Well, how did yon two eweethearts get on during my ahsence ” 


Gertrude (indignantly). Sweeiuearts, indeed! Why, Le didn’t even kiss me ouce throughout the 
SKETCHES FROM LIFE.—A good little boy going to schoo whole evening! 


THE STRAIGHT TIP. 
“Sav. Jonssh, wha'st goin’ t’ win the Derby?" “ Yon pnt o'r 
your dibs on ‘ Nosepainta’ forthe Delirium Tremens Stuki~ « 
the greatest certainty on the board.” 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


THE year 1899 has hardly settled itself down into an every day, 
take it easy, go as you please sort of fashion, than we are besiezed 
with bills, ete., announcing 
the opening ceremonies of 
Exhibitions almost too 
numerous too mention. 
‘The Show, that in A, SLO- 
PERS Opinion will mono- 
polise the confectionery 
this year, will be — the 
French Exhibition, which 
opens its doors to-day 
(May 17th), at West 
Crompton, ALLY SLOPER 
will not only be present at 
the opening ceremony, but 
intends becoming a nightly 
visitor to the Parley 
Voueries, French 
beauty is not to be 
sneeredat,and latest 
rumour has it that 
othe supply of Par- 
isian loveliness laid 
on by the manage- 
‘ment will satisfy 
even the members 
of the knob-sucking 
brigade. The ex- 
hibits will, we be- 
lieve, be restricted 
entirely to French 

products and manu- 
factures, and we have no doubt they will prove interesting to all 
classes of the community. Representations of African life, and 
an episode in Stanley's famous journey through the Dark Con- 
tinent will be given, and. from ail accounts, should prove exceed- 
ingly interesting to admirers of the gallant explorer. Amazonian 
warriors, too, will be on the job, according to the latest rumour. 

7. 


* 

THE New York World has hit upon an excellent plan, from 
which the great unacted may obtain great advantage, It has 
offered to receive any number of new plays which writers ambitious 
of dramatic renown may choose to send in, and undertakes that 
the piece which is adjudged the best shall be produced with due 
care at the well known Union Square Theatre. It is requisite 
the copy submitted must be “type-written,” and that the piece 


shall not require any unusual kind of scenery. 
7 * 
* 


THE beauty show at Rome was, like most of its predecessors, a 
distinct failure. An absurd attempt was made to impart dignity to 
the same by bringing the com- 
petitors on in procession to 
the strains of a lively band, 
but it was no go, the audience 
was ina mocking mood, and 
the ladies were mercilessly 
hissed, their standard of 
beauty, probably, not at all 
satisfying the critical taste of 
the spectators. The two that 
found most favour were from 
Vienna and Berlin, both of 
whom obtained first prizes at 
the shows held not long agu 
at Turin and Spa. 

* 


* 

THE reception accorded to 
Mr. H. M. Stanley at the 
Albert Hall fades into the grey 
distance when compared with 
that experienced by the 
Pioneer of Purity on the 
evening of Friday, May*2nd, 
when he and the Family 
visited the South London 
Palace. Mrs. J. J. Poole, ever 
gracious, ever beaming, wel- 
comed The Ruin with out- 
stretched hands. Of the Bill 
of Fare, nothing but praise 
can be said. ALLyY’s old triend 
Jenny Hill, in a new Irish 
sketch by J. P. Harrington, entitled Conn, should be seen by every- 
body, she’s so awfully good. The Two Macs were in splendid form. 
Chirgwin, the one and only White-Eyed Kattir Tootsie ever 
loved, was funnier thanever. Alice Maydue, if possible, looked more 
charming than usual ; and the dear boy Harry Randall was well to 
the fore. With such a list of names, to which we could add 
dozens equally attractive, what more do you want, pray?) The 
ceremony of presenting Mrs. Poole with “ A//y's Certificate for 
Good Conduct, Combined with Purity of Motive,” brought tears 
to many a strong man’s eyes! 


THIS is May and December witha vengeance. Henry Washburn, 
an old man of seventy. married a fourteen year old bride, at 
Madison, Indiana. The next day he applied for an annulment of 
the marriage. He had been warned to do so by a determined com- 
mittee of White Caps, and he feared the consequence of a refusal 
might have been serious. 2 

* 

In the Cubinct Minister, Pinero has written and Mrs. John 

Wood has secured a play of sterliug merit. Although one or two 

, critics, suffering inall 
probability from bad 
digestion, attempted 
to slate the piece, it 
fortunately has not 
prevented the play- 
going public from 
judging for them- 
selves what manner 
of play it is ; and that 
their judgment does 
not coincide with 
that of the dyspeptic 
critics can be seen 
without difficulty, as 
we believe we are 
correct in stating that 
since the first night 
of its production, 
there has not been 
in empty seat in the 
house, It goes with- 
out saying that both 
Arthur Cecil and Mrs, 
John Wood are ex- 
cellent, and the same 
can be said of Mr. 
Weedon Grossmith, 
who seems to be 
making rapid strides 
. in the — profession, 
Miss Eva Moor acts and looks pretty, whilst Herbert) Waring, 
Brandon Thomas.and Miss FE. Phelps all do excellent work for the 
success of the piece, Finally. the Cabinet Minister is exectlently 
mounted, which goes a long way in these days. ‘ 


| 
| 
| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A HANDSOME young girl of Onega, who felt called by 
Heaven to abandon the world, struck out the female termi- 
nation, “a” from her namne—Alex- 


andra—and having donned a_be- 
coming suit of male attire, pre- 
sented herself to the Abbot of the 
Monastery of Kosheozersk, As a 
novice the young woman discharged 
her numerous duties excellently, and 
Was scrupulously clean, The monks 
were unmeasurably delighted with 
their new inmate: but, unfortunately, 
just as the time fixed for taking the 
Vows was drawing near, an awkward 
aceident revealed the sex of the pretty 
novice, and obliged the monks to 


turn her out. ee 


* 

SIXTEEN young ladies belonging 
to the most aristocratic families of 
Venice have made a daring escape 
from the boarding school in which 
they were finishing their education, 
As there was no gondola at hand, they 
waded through the lagoon, They 
have not been overtaken, nor has the 
reason of their flight been made 
public. ar 

MAGISTRATE DE RutTzEN made 
some absurd remarks the other day in 
reference to stolen milk cans, “All 
this arose through the laziness of 
people. If milkmen insisted upon 
their customers getting up in the 
morning and taking in the milk, such cases would not occur,” 
Do you really think not, Mr. De Rutzen? Perhaps the milkmen 
who followed your advice would; soon have no customers left. 
Until a law is passed compelling people to get up at a certain 
time, the British citizen will, no doubt, insist upon jogging on in 
the same way aseheretofore, in spite of Mr. De Rutzen’s rancour. 


s* 
* 


IT is stated that Mr. Burne-Jones’ pictures, having for their sub- ' 
ject “The Briar Rose,” has been sold for £24,000, This is good 
yusiness, It shows that our modern art is appreciated, and is very 
interesting as showing the direction in which art patrons with 
money are looking for work which will abide. Burne-Jones is now 
a famous man, and whatever price he demands for his pictures he 
will get it. 


THERE was one characteristic feature about the great meeting in 
Ilyde Park the other Sunday—a feature which ALLY noticed with 
great pain, and that was, that al- 
though the speeches were for a 
wreat part on the subject of holi- 
days, there was no mention of his 
ILALF-HOLIDAY. To be treated in 
this manner after six years’ un- 
wearying labour in trving to make 
his journal dear to the British public 
is bitter indeed ! The Eminent weeps 
--the tears may beinvisible,yet ALLY 
mentaliy weeps. This is gratitude! 
Such unswerving fidelity to the 
cause of the people might have led 
him to expect something more, 
There is only one course open to 
the Eminent. and that is to seek 
repose in a watery Etave. 


. 

watches hold first 
rank among the upper classes, 
There is more room for the works 
than in thin eases, and they are 
perfectly spherical, the glass being 
prettily curved to complete the 
circle. Some of the smallest are 
set all over with beautiful pearls 
or torquoise; those meant to be 
worn in the morning are often 
made of black silver. We do not 
see quite so many watches set in 
card cases and bracelets as for- 
merly, and perhaps it is just as well 
there are not, for these thumbnail timepieces, being more curious 
than useful, and all being apt, like pneumatic clocks, to stop when 
you least expect it. ** 


GLOBULAR 


A RECENT writer, in enlarging on the influence of music on “the 
savage breast,” asserts that “the hippopotamms is visibly affected 
by the big drum.” Perhaps so, but how? Does it open its not 
very pretty mouth,and grin from ear to ear? or do tears of pleasure 
roll down its leathery cheeks as the sticks beat the parchment? 
What also is the secret why drums more than anything else touch 
a tender chord in the heart of this sensitive creature! Would not 
a tin whistle or jew's-harp have the same effect ? 

zs * 
* 

TN South America and in Spain belis are nearly always added, to 
the harness both of oxen and of draught-horses. In parts of rural 
England waggon horses are still decorated with bells when visiting 


the towns, es 


IT is seldom that London playgoers have the pleasure of behold- 
ing such a magnificent spectacle as was presented to their view 
at the production — of 
“Theodora” at the Princess’ 
Theatre. The costumes worn 
by Grace Hawthorne and by 
the members of her company 
are the most brilliant and 
costly that have ever been 
displayed to a theatrical 
audience. In the first scene 
Miss Hawthorne wears one 
of the most beautiful dresses, 
It is of cloth of gold, orna- 
mented with designs in 
bright gold, and a most 
exquisite border of hand- 
pernted cherubs’ — heads. 
Vith this goes a cloak of 
very rich apricot satin, 
covered thickly with a de- 
sign in gold and jewels. 

3oth combined are, indeed, 
a work of art. 
s 

THE once famous Polish 
tailor, Kowalski, has just 
died by his own hand in a 
miserable attic. Some years 
ago Kowalski had a may- 
nificent shop in Paris, and 
was patronised by the aris- 
tocratic dandies of the day, 
but, like many more people, he gave too much credit, and, becoming 
hankrupt. retired to private rooms, where he worked at his trade, 
but could) barely make a living. The other night he was dis- 
covered dead by the side of a charcoal stove, having committed 
swede by closing his doors and wiudows, 


| 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 241TH, 1890, 
——— 

18th May, 1839.—A newspaper of this date says that a short 
time before, one of the beadles of I — took a quantity of butter 
from a countryman, because it was deficient in weight ; and me... 
ing hima few days after in a public-house, said to him, * You'y, 
the man I took twenty pounds of butter from.” “No, | bean’; 
replied Hodge. “1am sure you are,” says the beadle. “TI tel] y,. 
| bean't,” rejoined the countryman ; “and if thee lik’st, MIL lay ti). 
a guinea on't. “ Done,” replied the beadle, and the money w.. 
quickly posted. “ Now,” says the countryman, “thou didst t\,. 
twenty Jumps of butter from me; but if they had been twen:, 
pounds, you'd have no right to take them ; and this,” continued },, 
very coolly pocketing the money, “will pay me for the loss of 1}, 
butter.” 

Isth May, 1867,—Clarkson Stanfield, scenic artist, died this 
aged seventy three, “Scene painters are proverbially as long liv. 
ns actors and actresses,” says Mr, Sala. De Loutherbourg lived ta 
seventy-two, and David Roberts almost reached threescore gy 
ten, which ripe age was attained by Marinari, Aglio and Thoma, 
Cirieve, 


19th May, 1795.—This day died Themas Roberts, bett.; 
known as Old Tom, Iiggling Tort, and Taffy, a dealer in cvs), 
He was, in his thirty-fifth year, accidentally precipitated from 1),.. 
top to the bottom of a coal pit, at which he worked, and broke his 
back, some of his ribs, and * sereral (2) of his limbs,” but escaped 
with his life. He was a very tall man, but after this dreadfu! 
accident walked almost double. He died in his sixty-fifth year, 
and daily made long journeys on foot. “If we reckon,” it is’ said 
by his biographer, “that he only went one journey a day, he must, 
in the course of tiventy-five years, have travelled upwards of ninety 
poe miles, or nearly four times the circumference of th: 
globe, 

19th May, 1856.—This day Tom Paddock fought and beat Harry 
Broome in fifty-one rounds in sixty-three minutes, for £200 a side, 
“ Though Harry had all the will and courage to do deeds of valour, 
the power had deserted him, and he had become prematurely «| 
and stale.” Dating from tlie “ Bell’s Life Tavern,” in the Strand, 
the previous November, he said, “It was my intention never 1. 
have entered the roped arena again, but the persuasions of my oli 
friends and backers have determined me to pull off my shirt once 
more, 


20th May, 1536.—Henry the Eighth this morning married 
Jane Seymour, Henry is described on his coming to the throne as 
being “ young, handsome, lively, accomplished and learned. Had 
not his passions so often obtained the mastery over him, and 
impelled him, in spite of the restraints of a powerful intellect, tw 
acts of injustice, caprice and cruelty, his reign would not have been 
more exceptionable than that of most princes intrusted with great 
and uncontrolled power.” Queen Anne, his former wife, was exe- 
cuted on the 19th of May, when the King exultingly dressed him- 
self in white. 

20th May, 1861.—John Thomas Sloan, comedian, died this day at 
Liverpool, aged forty-nine. 


21st May, 1805.—R. S. Kirby, of London House Yard, under 
this date published the portraits of “ Brother John and I, the polite 
grocers of No, 449 Strand,” otherwise Aaron and John Trim, who 
appear, by their courteous manners and the excellent quality of 
their goods, to have, at that period, done a very large trade. In 
this rare old print the brothers are represented serving at the 
counter—two odd little old gentlemen, almost as like as two pea-, 
wearing suits alike and wigs of the same pattern. 

2ist May, 1811.—This day, at Waketield, Yorkshire, an inquest 
was held onthe body of Joseph Fisher, a boy of about twelve years, 
who, having gone up to sweep a chimney belonging to one Grace. 
adjoining and communicating with a chimney belonging to one 
Byron, a neighbour, he was so dreadfully burnt by the soot catch- 
ing fire in Byron’s chimney, that, after languishing four days, he 
died. Byron and his wife were capitally indicted and tried at the 
York Assizes for wilful murder, but were acquitted. 


22nd May, 1858.—In Watts Phillips’ Zown Talk of this 
date, it is stated that a few eccentric members of a West-end club 
had formed themselves into a “ Walking Society.” It consisted of 
a certain number of gentlemen, who walked backwards and for- 
wards to dinner every Thursday, St. Albans was what they called 
their “ half-way house,” and to this ancient town they duly repaired 
every week, 

22nd May, 1864.—When Marshal Pélissier, Duke of Malakhoff, 
who died this day, was general in Africa, he was reprimanding onv 
of his captains, and so many fierce words were said that the rebuked 
officer got into a rage, and raised his pistol to shoot Pélissier. The 
pistol missed fire, whereupon Pélissier exclaimed, “Captain, you 
pee eight days under arrest, because your arms are not in good 
order. 


23rd May 1860.—Albert Smith died this day, aged forty- 
four. Edmund Yates, in his * Recollections,” says, “The last time 
I saw him was on the 3rd of May. On the previous night we had 
gone down with him after his entertainment, and supped and slept 
at his house. As I smoked my cigar, he talked long and, for him, 
earnestly, expressing his perfect happiness in the tranquility and 
repose of his home, and his constant anxiety to get back to it. 
The last words he spoke to me were when bidding me farewell the 
next morning ina little arbour on his lawn. He said, ‘When you 
come down next week this place will be lovely, for the pink will 
then all be out.” That pink May first showed its blossom on the 
day of his death. At half-past eight on Wednesday morning, the 
28rd, while, all London was making preparations for the Derby, 
Albert Smith peacefully and calmly breathed his last.” 

23rd May, 1857.—Charles Emile Laurent, musician, died this da 
Laurent’s Casino, the paradise of Albert Smith’s Gent, was original 
called the Adelaide Gallery, a mild sort of temple of science. 
was altered after Laurent’s time into the Marionette Theatre, and 
is now one of the refreshment rooms of Messrs, Gatti, George 
Beckett and Willie Edouin were marionettes. 


24th May, 1751.—In a codicil to the will of James Clegg, con- 
juror, dated this day, he orders that sixty of his friends be invited 
to his funeral, but that no woman be invited, and “no tobacco of 
snuff be there to prevent my sneezing.” Also, that the mourners 
should ride to the churchyard on horseback, “ face to the tail,” and 
the poorest in his pontificalibus on an ass, and, after the funeral 
“let all go to the ale-house | most frequented, and eat, drink an 
be merry, till the shot amounts to thirty shillings.” His epitaph 
he wrote himself, and it ran thus :— 
“ Here, conjuror Clegg, beneath this stone, 
By his best friends was laid ; 
Weep, O ve fiddlers, now he’s gone, 
Who loved the tweetling trade! 
Mourn, all ye brewers of good ale, 
Sellers of books and news ; 
But smile, ye jolly priests, he’s pale, 
Who grudg'd your pow'r and dues.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr 


£150 prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te t/t 


next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF 
HOLIDAY” #2 found upon the Deccased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” tx published crery Thursday 
morning at We'eclock, and the Insurance lasts one week From that 
time, cxpoering at 10 o'clock the following Thursday moraery. 


I 


2 = 


Saturday, May 17, 1890.) 


NO ALLEGATIONS AGAINST ALLIGATORS. | 


(A SINGING SARA-BAND). 
joura Bernhardt’s latest pets (says Jet Stock) is a pair of young alligators.) 


’ JON JOUR, 
a UHomme, O 
= Your Sara 
greet you; 
pets she you 
brought a pair, 
Who'll be so glad to 
meet you, 
Zey are ze most distingué 
pets 
(Oué, vat you call fairst 
raters), 
And zey vill charm ton 
caur, tu bets; 
Voici! Two alliga- 
tors ! 
Then heep, heep, heep- 
ooray, 
See them dance around 
all day ; 
Just to make La Bern- 
hardt gay 
The kind Fate for Sara 
caters, 
Hand in hand ve dance 
viz glee, 
Tous Tes jours from vun till three ; 
Joytool (awhile) is Sara B— 
Viz her pet alligators ! 


Ami de 
sare, 
SWeet 


she 


Of have 


Here, in your so nice British Isles 
(Vere Sara sure of smiles is) ; 

On dit, you have seven (croco)-diles 
Near parish of holy Giles’s. 

But, ah! all round your Angleterre 
My pets vill beat all weight-ers ; 

Except ze leggings of M. SLOPAIRE— 
Ze best of ALLY-gaiters. 

Then heep, heep, heepooray, ete. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents awa y 
every week to Purchasers of ™ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is tocut out and sill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it tos— 


ALLY'sS “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~~ 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 47th, 1890. 


Name... 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
172nd WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 8rd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. Mrs. H. COOK, New Cottages, Well's Bottom, EAST GRINSTEAD. 

A PAIR OF BRONZE FIGURES. 


2. F. SIMS, 2 Floating Bridge Road, SOUTHAMPTON. 
A SET OF RAZORS. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


————_ 


Advertisements, as under, will be ine 
serted inthis column free of cha rge, pro- 
tided the Sender's Name and Address 
are tnelosed with the Advertisement, not 
Jor publication, but asa guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes. free of charge and 
pest-tree, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters reevived in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will he inserted ag 
ern as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


RYSTOBEL, aged 18, dark hair, blue 
eyes, and fir complexion; fond of musie 


awl aceomplishal: of a cheerful disposition, 
would like to correspond w gentleman, dark 
preferred, w View to matrimony. Address 


“ CRYSTOBE 


“ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AG ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Jane, Lone B.C, 


MAN, aged 2° 
anadian Government, inte 

nd with a young English la: 

vated, retiued, and of good fenily. 


AGE 
Pwo YOU 

Mand tall, anburn hair, consid: red gr 
height, would like to corre 


: Andrey, dark, inedium 
nd with two young gentlemen, in good position, 
With View to matrimony. Both fond of home and mu . Address —“Matp" 
or’ AUC IREY," © TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.c, 


: 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, tall, light, well built, with an 

income of £400 per annum, would like to correspond with an accomplished 

ng f 2U or thereabouts, dark preferred. Reply, inelosing photo, to 
/OTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENC Y,"“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


rather tall and pretty. would like to 
Currespond with a nice, true hearted young man, She is of a very bright and 
if possible. Address—* NELLIE,” * TOOTSIE’S 
Cy," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 
*,* Ithascome tothe knowledge of A. SLoPER, Esq., F.O.M., thet 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Jrom numerous celebrities acknowledging the rece ip of his 
“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq). TIW.M,, wishes to axsur: 
his patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitor’s LETTER-BOX” is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the * AWARD OF MERIT” its: Uf will be given to anyone 
who can proce the contrary. 


THEATRE ROYAL, STOCKTON-ON-TEES, April 14th, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY—Right proud am [ to be the happy possessor of 
the * Award of Merit,” Upon it T have studied with admiration 
the symbols of your illustrious career, from the time when as a 
crowing cherub you wore the infant cap, which has since developed 
into one of your principal ‘attractions. —[ noticed your anxious 
solicitude, asa boy, for the safety of the personal effects of others ; 
the deft-like tonch with which you trinsterred them into your own 
safe keeping ; vour benevolent thoughtfulness for the welfare of 
your fellow beings in promoting “Companies which, doubtless, 
burst in all their grandeur beforethe admiring eyes of the lucky (2) 
shareholders. 1 marked with veneration the gigantic ijatellect 
that sugzested your immortal * HALrF-HoLIDAY,” whieh has, indeed, 
showered upon you all the honours the great deserve. And now / 
enjoy the unbounded privilege of calling such an © Eminent” a 
ml-o"-mine, Goon aod prosper! May the pleasures of very many 
1alf-holidays be emphatica//y, though somewhat paradoxical/y, 
sweetened by the refreshing “Unsweetened: and should Fate ever 
prove adverse, or Iky Mo prove too solicitous, may the Exchequer 
never be reduced to that unfortunate extremity that you should 
ever be unable to leave a “ penny on the bottle.” Yours faithfully, 
LLOYD CLARANCE, 


29 MONTAGUE PLACE, RUSSELL SQUARE, April 15th, 1890, 
My DEAR MR. SLoPER.—Please ccept my sincere thanks for 
the “Award of Merit” which you have so kindly sent me. I shall 
take great pleasure in trying, in my small way, to return the com- 
pliment by sending you my photograph. But one thing | can't do, 
truly, 


and that is, copy your signature.—Y ours 
ZELIE DE LUSSAN, 


READING Room, RoyAL AQuARIUM, 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—I duly received the “Sloper Award of 
Merit,” bearing your well known autograph, this morning. [| 
thoroughly appreciate the high honour and distinction you have 
conferred upon me, [am pleased to say that Lam in good health 
and spirits (not alcoholic), and confident in my own ability to 
accomplish the fast of forty days, which finishes on Saturday next, 
at 3 P.M. Should you or any of your worthy family be passing 
this way, I shall be pleased to see you, and delighted to offer you 
2 cup of “Bouillon Fleet” any time during the coming week. 
\ppending my autograph (valued here at sixpence), yours faith- 
fully, G. SUCCI, 


April 17th, 1890, 


135 GLOUCESTER RoabD, REGENT'S PARK, N.W., 
April 19th, 1890, 

My Drar Sir.—Allow me to thank you for the “Sloper Award 
of Merit,” which [ received quite safely last night. | have much 
pleasure in signing myself, for the first time, 

Yours very truly, LUCY CLARKE, F.O.S. 

To ALLY SLopPER, Esq. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Gentlemen, the qualifications being stated 
beneath cach name s— 


FRANK BRANGWYN, | A.W. Hunt, 
Because he painted * Outward Bound” | Because he painted “ Windsor Castle, 
(Royal Academy. 241). U Twilight” (New Gallery. 92). 
THE EARL OF CARLISLE, HAMILTON MACALLUM. 
Because he painted “ elinzona” Because he pu Landing Lony 
(New Gallery, 37), Lines” (3 Gallery, 26), 
Sir ARTHUR CLAY, BART., CoH TL. MACARTNEY, 
Because of his portrait of Sir W, Hard- Because he pars * Moorland” 
mann, QC. (New Gallery. 116), (Royal Academy, 
ERNEST CROFTS, A., ALFRED PARSONS, 
Because he — painted © Whitehall, Becanse he paurntel = A Bean Fiell” 
Jan. 30th, 1649" (Royal Academy. (New Gallery, 46). 
310), | Joun M. Swan, 
Tom GRAHAM, Beeanuse he painted Lioness Defend- 
Because he painted “ The Last Boat” ing her Cubs” (Rvyal Academy, 
(Grosvenor Gallery, 92), G14), 


DupLey Harpy, W..1L. WYLLIE, A.R.A., 
Because he painted “ The Dock Strike, Because he painted © 
London, 1389” (Royal Academy. 671). (Grosvenor Gallery. 


or) 


» Wreck” 


25%), 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, : 
May 17h, 1890, Fleet Street, London, E.C, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare beer 
presented to 


J” 0. SHEPHERD, Junr., 137 Chatham Street, Liverpool, 


Jor the Best Nursery Rhyme, ald style (printed hereunder, 


having for its first Line the words, 


AN AMBITIOUS YOUNG GERMAN NAMED WILLIAM, 


AN ambitious voung German named William 
Said, * Bismarck, you say that T silly am, 

I will give vou the sack.” 

Said the Prince, looking black, 
“TH resign, for Uno silly-billy am.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
a: 
*,* Subscriptions, no matter how small. are carnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relict afforded by * Aly Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will reecive (post-free) a Cabinet ‘ize Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent’s autograph on the back, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “HALE- 
HOLIDAY,” £6 18s, 5d. SINCE RECEIVED :-— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly subscription), £1: W. E. BINNING, Ts.2 AMY 
MILLAR, 6 1.5. M. NEMBIHARD, 28. 64.2 T. TL, Bd. - B. WIMBUSI, Ged: 
i Miss TIARVEY, 4.2 VIC, 3d; WM. PALMER, 32.2 H. WALTON, 
LoOSON, 4d. F. LEMAIRE, 5s CHAPMAN, 
Making a total received up to May 6th, 1890—£8 12s, 44, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE man who acenses Tootsie of wearing false hair will be 
transmogritied by SLOPER into mineemeat. This is not 2 Joke, but 
sober, serious, downright misere: u-walloping earnest, 

A GLASs-16 EDIFICE—The Crystal Palace, 

G(U)ILT HANGINGS—The execution of criminals 

A PoLice COoURT—eef and beer and kisses in 

“WHAT will you takes SLOPER?) Ginver } =EE ant 
won't he vreedy. The tirst three lecters of i + sty ttle : 

APPROPRIATE pet name for the fair damsel who san 
Barber-a. 

Y. Distinguish briefly between a generous man anda higgardly 
one. A. Unselfish—selfish ’un, 


ie’s kitchen, 


vs you— 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE. 


(SAID TO HAVE BEEN ReEconDED BY ALLY'’S LATE LITERARY 
CnuM, EDGAR ALLAN lor.) 


—~ ~ Continued, 


“Ar last! Teould attach but one meaning to this expression, 
assign bit one reason for its utterance. It meant that, unknown 
: to myself, he had 

been trying to 
catch me for days 
past. It) meant 
that by constantly 
“and unconsejous- 
ly evading his 
clutches, Thad 
fanned the flame 


of his covetous- 
Hess! It meant 
that with each 
failure at my eap- 
ture, and with 
each — disappoint- 
nent occasioned 


thereat, his hung- 
er to possess me, 
and ats conse- 
quent thirst for 
vengeance upon 
me for my inno- 
cont evasiveness, 


must have —in- 
creased in like 
proportions ; so 


that now, as he 
held) me_ in the 
manner I have 
deseribed, and 
gazed into” my 
protruding optics 
with an expres- 
sion of brute-like 
imposing in its intensity, I felt that my 
end, or the beginning of it, had surely come, and I gave 
vent to loud quacks of lamentation ‘and despair. These 
signals of distress, however, | was not allowed to indulge in 
atany length, lest their sound might penetrate to the domicile of 
my guardians, and sugyest to those worthy people—a kindly old 
dame and her little granddaughter—the advisability of an inquiry 
us to my whereabouts ; and it was to lessen the chances of such 
unwarrantable interference on their part that this boy, with that 
quick and never-failing resource, which is the prime property of 
the melodramatic villain (until he is called Upon to contiscate it 
for the conve. 
nience of plot), 
fished from his 
off side breech- 
es’ pocket a 
stout piece of 
green whipe 
cord, much re- 
sembling the 
kind which is 
always used, ’ 
but never it ts 
tended, for the) © 
spinning of 
Peete and. 
sound it tight- 
ly round my 
beak, in the 
manner of oa 
muzzle. What 
followed — this 
wicked out- 
rage I feel no 
little back- 
wardness in 
telling, seeing 
that the subse- 
quent proceed. 
ings were of so 
diabolical a na- 
tureas to incur 
the risk of he- 
ing received by 
you in the sew r 
spirit of disbelief. Even JZ find it difficult at times to persuade 
myself that all that | went through at the hands—the grimy hands 
—of this boy was not a wild and terrible dream ; that this remem- 
branee of atrocity and torture is nothing but the outcome of a 
disordered fancy, ora badly regulated imagination, But to proceed. 
I was in the position already indicated to you—standing beak- 
bound before the boy who still retained his unnecessarily powerful 
hold of my now bruised and swollen neek—when all at once my 
capturer, without giving me the faintest hint of what he was about 
to do, snatched my quivering legs from under me, and carried me, 
, ah re head downwards, along the 
road he had trodden but a 
few minutes since. How shall 
I describe the state of my 
feelings at this truly horrible 
point of my seemingly never 
ending troubles? How tell 
you of the mixture of rage, 
sorrow, humiliation and dis- 
> enst which literally blazed 
within me as I felt myself 
seized from below, and car- 
ried, the wrong side up, 
through my own native vil- 
lage—indeed, along the self- 
same thoroughfare I had used 
since childhood as my fa- 
vourite approach to the green 
it was my intention, but, as 
Destiny would have it, not 
my experience, to reach that 
very day? 

The agony of body was as 
nothing compared to. the 
agony of mind. Memories of 
yesterday—yesterday ! How 
many dreary ages seemed to 
have flown since yesterday— 
yesterday! And to think 
that only one moon had risen 
in the heavens between that 
time and this! What would 
7 have given for the putting 
back of the universe, so that 
J might experience the novel- 
ty of living through a second- 

hand yesterday ! Bilson Warreti * himself could not have prayed 
fora patent reversible universe with more earnestness than did T= 
J, who would have civen all | possessed, and a portion of what 1 
dhdivt. to witness this uni aecident to chronulogy ! But no; 
time could not be roiled back. 

(70 be continued nert week.) 


* Evidently a contemporary of Edgar’s.—Ep, 


Muzzled, 


Viciousness almost 


A Sad Reverse, 


My Guardians, 
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THE “'.08." PORTRAIT GALLERY. WAS THEIR SYMPATHY MISPLACED ? | io 


The above represents the horse. Up to the time of coinz 
to press, the owner had not been discovered, but a rewar| 
has been offered for his body. 


No. 131.—FRED BowYER, F.O.S. 
“FRED BOwYerR is what may be termed a Fane y pais 


Brought up amongst humorous surroundings in the shape of | = ‘ “ oe 4 

-} d e Pade Ruth. Did you get that wound in battle, Captain Slasher ? 
whistling women, crowing hens, singing dogs, duck-footed tur- Slasher. Yin while attempting to reseue two of our fellows from the clutches of the enemy. We made 
keva, ete. Frei ld advantages which a humorist of past gener- a gallant charge, but unfortunately our foes were re-intorced at the critical moment, aud we had to retire 


ations would have envied. Our hero's first appearance asa funny aneae eniy y “s f tlew: "8 (2?) Ridin hee 
; to ‘ha » ith ded, les z three more prisoners in the hands of the enemy, Lady Dasher's idea of a gentlewoman’'s(?) R a ie 
lnan Was on a comic paper, and so witty was he in his jokes and SUA art tee BL nts sie (save Ne mark), and the Row like a batter pudding, to, 


articles, that he quickly raised the jealousy of his fellow | 
humorista, who, under threats of lynching him, prevailed upon 
him to resign his position, and goin search of pastures new. 
Comie song writing was his next vocation, and in this capacity he 
has no superior, and very few —-if any—equals. His renowned 
song, ‘They're all very Fine and Large,’ will, without a doubt, 
be as popular a thousand pears hence as it is to-day. Fred has Wie MES STOUT > 
sworn never to cave in before he is acknowledged a second we 
re. Whether he is likely to receive that compliment Lorin earns ae ! 
ble to say; but, in bap nie-wreacd he will run in a 
to that great genius. Chiefly because he isa sterling 
good fellow, our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award 
ef Merit’ presented to him January 8th, 1887." 

Debrett Improved. 


Slasher, No—a—er—blow from a policeman’s truncheon. | It’s enough to make a fellow cross-legged, confound it! 
—_—_ _- “ am 


Ke You've always got the hump, sometimes formerly it used 
& he on veur back, How Its on your shoulders. 
Spe. Brute! 


(1). There is no doubt that a certain amount of apprehension prevailed in Mudville when the day of the great “Social Anarchist" Demonstration dawned. All felt that 
the Authorities had been culpably negligent in not calling out the military, or even doubling the civil force along the line of march of the dreaded procession, The police 
alone seemed confident and unconcerned. (2). As the day wore on and the eventful hour approached, various precautions were adopted by the public spirited merchants of 
the neighbourhood. The police still preserved au imperturbable demeanour.——(3). At length the distant strains of the “ Marseillaise” roused terror to a climax, and the next 
moment the Revolutionary forces appeared. The police smiled.—(4). Latest telegrams state that, contrary to expectation, tlhe fracas between the police and the Anarchists 
proves to have been of an unimportant nature, and only two arrests have been made. The public are having drinks, 


MELTING! H REJECTED AND DEJECTED. 


\° oe 


PRESENT SCARE AMONGST GENTLEMEN (?). 
She. How is it you wear knee-breeches, Mr. Noddles? 
He, Well, weally, Miss Bella, you do not think I want to be 
taken for a waitali—do you, now? 


= 


MoH 


| 
| 
| 


“The warmth of my affection should melt a heart of stone, Miss Petrie.” | Not so poor, either—has a picture call ry all to himself, and docsn't know what it’ 
“Then had you not better get away from under those candles, Mr. Sperm?“ is to be rejected. Bah; he’s bettcr off by chalks! 


ae 


MUSICAL MARCH, R—Y—L E—NG—RS. 
London; I'riuted by DaLcikL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprictor, GILBERT DAaLZI&L, at * Zhe Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C.—Saturday, May 17, 1390, 
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